pleajknt conceited Comedie'. 

Their feucrallcounfailes they vnfcoo r orneftiafl, ' 

T o Loues miftooke,and.fo be mockt withall, 

V pon the next occasion that we mecte. 

With Vifages difplaydc totalke and greete, 

J^wv.But fhall we dance, ifthey defire vs toot? 

Quee. No, to the death wc will not moue a foot. 

Nor to their pend fpeach render we no grace? 

But while tis fpokeeach turne away his face. 

Boy. Why that contempt will kill the fpeakershartj. 
And quite diuorce his memorie from his part. 

Quee, Therefore I do it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out, 

Theres no filch fport, as fport by fporc orethrowne? 

T o make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 

So fhall we ftay mocking entended game. 

And they wel mockt depart away with fhame, Sound T rm\ 
‘£<9* The T rompetfoundes J bcmafkr,the mafkers come. 


Enter Blackmons mtbmufake , the Boy with a 

[peach /md the reft of the hordes dijguyftd 
i Tage. esdllhailejhe richeft Beauties on the earth* 

Berow. Beauties no richer then rich T aflfata, 

Tage. A holy parcell ofthefayreft dames that ewr tumd thdt 
hackes to mortaliviewes . 

The Ladyes turne their backcs to him. 

BcroVo, Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 

Bag. That cuen turnde their eyes to mortall views s. 

Out 

"Boy. True.outin deede*, 

Tag. Out ofyourfituours beauenly Jpirites vouchjafe 
T(gt to bchoide. 

Berove. Once to bchoide, rogue. 

Page. Once toheholde with your Simne beamed eyes $ 

Withy our Surme beamed eyes. 

Boyet. They will not anfwere to that Epythat, 

You were heft call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

Bag. Theydonotmarkeme,andthatbringesmeout, 

B<t-. Isthjsyourperfe&nesfbegonyouxogue. 


r called Lows Labor’s loft. 

Bysah What would thefe ftranges ? 
j£n©w their mindcs^&jcr. 

Jfthey do fpeake onr language, tis our will 
Thatlbme plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would’ 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes/ ■■ ^ 

Berow. Nothing but peace, and gentle vihtation, 

%ofi. What would they, fay they? 

Boy. Nothing but peace, and gent le vifitation. 

M. Why that they haue,and bid them fo be gon. 

Boy. She faies you haue it,and you may be gon. 

King. Say to her wc haue meaiiird many miles. 

To treade a Meafure with her on this grafle. 

Boy. They fay that they haue meafurd many a mile, 

To tread a Mealure with you on this grafle. 

Rofa. It is not fo, Afke them how manic inches 
Is in one mile? Ifthey hauemealured manic. 

The meafure then of one is caflictolde. 

Boy. If to come hither, you haue meafurde miles, 

And manie milesjthc P rincefle bids you tell. 

How manie inches doth fill vp one mile? 

TeroVe. Tell her we meafure them by weerie imps.' 

Boy. Shchearesherfelfe* . 

Bofa. How manie weerie fteps. 

Of manie weerie miles you haue ore gone, 

Are numbred in the trauaile ofone Mile? 

Boo. Wenumber nothing that we fpendfor you, 

Our duetic is foricb,fo infinite, 

That we may do it ftill without accompt . 
Vouchfafetofhew the funfhineofyourfa<;e, 

That we(hke fauages) may worlhip it, 

[ Roft. My face is but a Moone.and clouded too.' 

Ktng. Biefled arc cloudes, to do as fuch cloudes doj 
Vouchfafe bright Moone, and thefethy Starrs to ftiinc, 
(Thofe cloudes remooued)vpon our waterieeyne. 

Rofi. Ovainepet:cioner,begg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonefliine in the water. 

King. Then in our meafure, do but vouchfafe one change, 

G 4 Thou 


